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whoso signauiro and photograph app>car hereon is an uccredito 
representative of the Department of the Treasury of the Unite 
States and as such is authorized to conduct official inquiries c 
behalf of the United States Government. 

The credential said nothing about fircarnis. but it was so in res- 
sivo-looking nobody would challenge It: These credentials and b Iges 
were phony. They were for the use of the Central Intelli' nee 
Agency. 

Everyone knew that the Treasury had many different law en! rce- 
ment agents of one kind or another, but few knew — or cared — *hat 
they actually were. This made “Treasury agent” an ideal covo for 
C IA tillicers o|X‘r;iling within the United Slale.s. The Tre:isur\ on 
ici|uc.sl of the C IA, would make up u credcnliul and i.ssue a /.old 
badge in any name desired and any photograph supplied. 1 pro itly 
had my photograph, name, and title made up into one of the re- 
dential sets and was equipped to carry a gun anywhere in the V led 
States. The Lord helps those who help themselves. 

When I first came down to Washington. I was traveling lighi and 
brought only three guns with me: my .357 magnum Smith Sc Wt :on; 
u snub-nosed Colt .38 Special, and a big Colt 1911 goven. icnt 
model .45 caliber semiautomatic pistol. Within days of moving ,nlo 
the Windsor House I had occasion to use one, when there w .s a 
knock on my door at two in the morning. 

Not expecting visitors at that hour but aware the place was c wl- 
ing with pimps, hookers, hopheads. and what have you, I pickt up 
the .45 auto. 

An unloaded gun is worthless and every gun should alwa\ be 
treated as loaded, so mine always were. I eased the slide ba* .v to 
make sure there was a round in the chamber, thumbed bacr the 
hammer, and slipp>ed on the safety. I held the gun muzzle dov\ ., as 
I approached the door, first turning on the hall light so I \ aid 
be illuminated brightly, then reaching forward to open the door om 
a distance. A huge black man loomed in the doorway. He sa the 
big Colt and froze. 

“Good morning,” I said, “what can I do for you today?” 

The man’s eyes bugged out. He just couldn’t get them o^ the 
massive .45. “Er, ah. ’scuse me,” he blurted finally, “could I. ^ .ih. 
borry a stamp?” 

“Sori 7 . pal; this window’s closed.” I snapped the safety oi the 
Colt with a click that echoed down the empty hallway. 

“You wanna be careful, wanderin’ around a place like tf at 
night.” I said, swinging the muzzle of the .45 up to cover his !ly. 

“Don’t you know.” I called after him as he bolted for the stai ell. 
“this is a bad neighborhood?” 









